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PROLOG u. 


B OLD is the man, and compos mentis, . x 
Who, in theſe nicer times, dares write a Farce; 
A vulgar long----forgotten taſte renew; = 
All now are omedies, five acts, or two. 

Authors haue ever in a canting ſtrain, 

Begg d miycy for the bantling of their brain : 

That you, kind nurſe, wou d fondle 't on your lap, 
And rear it with pl, that beſt of pap---- 

Thus babes have in their cradles ſcap'd ablow, _ 

Te lame and ricketty from top to oe? 

Our bard, with prologue-outwerks has not PR him, 
For all that 1 ſhall ſay, will make againſt him. 
Imprimis, this his piece----a Farce we call it---- 
Ergo, lis Iaw-—axd ten to one you maul it!! 
Wou'd you, becauſe tis low, no quarter cine? I 
Black. guards, as well as Gentlemen, Hou d live. 
*Tis downright Engliſh too Nothing from France, © 
Except ſome beafts, which treat you with a dance. 

With a Burletta too we fhalt prefent you | 
And, not Italian---that will diſcontent you. . 

| Nay, what 1s 1worfe----you'll. [ee it, and maſt know it— . 

I Thomas King“ of King: reet, am ” poet 

The murder*s out---the — — detected; 

May in one night, be try d, condemmn u, A ccred. 

*Tis ſaid, for Scandals t tongue will never ceaſe ; 

That miſchief*s meant againſt our little piece: = 
Let me look round, FIt tell you bows the caſt i5--= ; L 


% 


There's not one frown a ſingle brow diſgraces; 

1 never ſaw a ſweeter ſet of faces 

Suppoſe Old Nick, Before you righteous folk, 

Produce a farce, brimfull of mirth aud joke, 

Tho he, at other times, wou'd fire your * 

Tou dclap his mece, and ee 'twas ih good 

Malice prepenſe ! iis falſe !---it cannot be---- 

Light is my heart, from apprebenſions free * , 
{you wou'd ſaveOld Nick, ou U never damn poor me. 
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Sit Tr Foz. Mr. Love: 
Grin, the Author. Mr. KING. 
WiIsov. Mi.r. J. Pal MER. 
Mzzvin. Mr. Aicxin. 
Parzxr, the Manager. Mr. Packrs, 
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THE NEW REHEARSAL, © 


1er L 


SCE NE I. Gauen Garden. 
Enter WILSON and MERVIN 1 


4 
ü 
4 f FI 


M Y — 5 thouſand: — for. your 
punctuality ready i, I ſee, to ove 


your friend. , 
NMNMERVIN. 
But how can I ſerve you, my young Don "gp 
ote? Am I to be your Sancho while your Knight 
Errantſhip is running . this Dulcinea del 


Toboſo 3 . 
| WIL SON. * 044 

I have given orders that my {t-chaiſe- {ſhall 
wait in the brôad way by Exeter-Ch hange, and the 


W the lady Rep Rom her chair tothe * 


2 A PEEP BEHIND THE CURTAIN; 


the poſtilions will crack their A and drive 
away like lightning. : 
©" "MERVIN:' 

You are a romantic fellow !—How can you poſ- 
ſibly imagine, that your hot- headed . to run 
away with this young lady can ever be executed: 4 

WILSON, -, 

From the juſtice of my cauſe, Jack. 


 MERVIN. | 
Juſtice !- 32 that out, and my conſcience 
will be eafy. 
| Wi LSO N, 


Did not her father's uncle, wha Was a 


WS) er and cheated my father of three-fourths of 
his — leave her tear thirty thouſand pounds? 
Nou, this is my reaſoning 


Sir Toby's uncle 
ran away with ſome thouſands from my father, I 
ſhall run away with Sir Toby's daughter, this will 
bring the ſaid thouſands back to me again, with 
which I'll pay off old ſcores, ſtrike a balance in 


my favour, and get a good wife into the bargain 


PTY 


here's juftice for you | 
MER VIN. 
Aye, Juſtice with a vengeance ! But why muſt 
Sir Toby be puniſhed for the fins of his uncle! ? 
„„ 


T eaſe your conſcience there too—My mother, 
at my father's death, took me a boy to Sir Toby 
and my Lady, to folicit their kindneſs for me— 


He 1 145 half a crown, to buy ginger-bread, 


, 


and her ſhip, who was . a fat lap- dog, 
mutter e ag no end of maintaining poor 
7 relations. | 4 


2 . ME R. 
170 4 


* 
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MERVIN. 


I have not a qualm left But did you really 
paſs for a ſtrolling player laſt ſinner: to have a 
pretence of being near her father's houſe ? 


WII. 380 N. | 
'Yes, I did. and as Polonius aße 2043 account - 


4 4 good Addor. 
MER VIN. 
What could put that e eee frolic in 


your h head ? 
7 WILSON. 


To gain the fayour of Sir Toby's family, as a 
ſtrolling player, which” 1 could not as a poor re- 
lation — they are fond of acting to — and 
my plan ſucceeded; I was ſo alter'd they did not 
know me---they RR'd me much, came to a Bene- 
fit, which I pretended to have, invited me to their 
houſe, and Miſs met me e after I "ag 
played Ranger and Lothafio. p 71 

ME RVIN. e 

Aye, aye, when a young lady's: head is cram'd 
with combuſtible ſcraps of plays---ſhe is always 
ready prim'd, and will go off (if you will allow 
me a pun) the very firſt opportunity. | 

WILSON. 


I diſcovered myſelf to the young lady, and her 
neroſity was ſo great, that ſhe refolv'd to marry 
me to make me amends—there are refin d feelings 


for you ! 
ME RV IN. 


Aye, double refin'd !—ſhe is more romantic 
than you, Wi.L—But did not you run a great 


riſque of loſing her, when ſhe knew you Was 


4 


ooly a gentleman, and not a pliyer ? 
B 2 WIL-= 


.. * 


«dd ; 
— R- — — / 97 „ —ͤ ae 
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- WILSON, 


Read that letter, and tell me if my callles are 
built in the ar? [Gives 4 Letter.] 


MERVIN (Reads.) 


J. fball be with my Papa and Mama te ſee a Re- E 
bearſal at Drury-lane Playhouſe on Tueſday morning. ; 
if my preſent inclinations bold, and my beart dves not 


fail me, I may convince boneft_ Rangen, whe co ce 


J have in his bonour.—Poſtſcript. F I dent ſee 


jon then, I don't know when I ball ſee you, me we 
return into the country next Weth.— . 


WILSON. 
Well, what think you? rer 1b 
MER VI N. We e Oe 
O ſhe'll run away with you 'moſt cerainly— | 
| WILSON. 


I muſt not loſe time then ( baking at his A J. 
I muſt go and take my ſtand, that the Deer may 


not eſcape me. 
1 ME RVIN. | 
And Iu go and take mine, to help you to carry 


| off the ven'fon—This'is very like poaching, WII I. 


—But how will, you get admittance into Drury- 


WILSON. 
J was very near being diſappointed there, for 


Hane Theatre:! ? 


unluckily the acting Manager, who ſcarce reach'd 


to my third button, cock'd up his head in my 
face, and ſaid 1 was much too tall for a Hero 
however I got the liberty of- the ſcenes by deſiring 
to rehearſe Hamlet next week - But I hope to cro!s 
the Tweed with the fair 9 before that — 
* 


w * 
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and finiſh my ſtage alrennkd by a the 
= time in the character of a good baband. 


bg dls MER VIN. 
| Succeſs attend qu. 


WILSON. 


Wer s de Any; 3 
Makes * chene for ever and for aye — 


17 1 fueceed, I ſhall be reſtor'd to my father's 
_ eſtate, drink claret, and live like a — Wenn 
with the wife of my . egad, for aught 
1 know, ſtand for the County. 


MERVIN. * 
If not—you muſt be confin'd to your little one 
hundred and twenty pounds a year farm, make 
your own cheeſe, marry the Curate's daughter, 


have a dozen 9 Ang brew the beſt October 
in the Pariſh. | 


WIL SON: 


Which ever way fortune will diſpoſe of me, 1 
ſhall be always happy to ſee my friends, and never 
ſhall forget my obligations to thee, my dear Jack. 


[Shakes him by the band.] 

MERVIN. 3 
Well, well—let us away - we have too mucli 
buſineſs to mind compliments. [ Exeunt ſeverally.] 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. The 1 D 


WO WOMEN SWEEPING THE STAGE. | 


Figs WOMAN. 


Come Betty, duſt away, duſt away girl, che 
Managers will be here preſently ; there's no lying 
in bed for them now, we are up early and late; 
all hurry and buſtle from morning to night; I won- 
der what the deuce they have got in cher wee 


„S xc WOMAN. 


Why to get money, Mrs. Beſom, to be ſures FA 
folks ſay about us, that the other houſe will make 


them ſtir their ſtumps, akd they'll make us. ſtir 


"ours: If they are} in mbrion, we muſt not ſtandftl, 
"Mis. Beco. N 
F 18 T W 0 MAN. 
Ay, ay, girl, they have met with their match, 
and we ſhall all ſuffer. for it for my part I can't 
go thro the work, if they ate always in this plaguy 
þ J have not drank: 2 comfortable diſh of 
tea ſince the houſe open d. 


$:coxp W OMAN. 


One had better die, than be ſcolded and hur- 
ried about ag we are by the houſe-keeper; he 
takes us all for a parcel of Negers I believe: pray 
give us a pinch of your ſnuff, Mrs. Beſom. 


[ They lean upon their brooms and take ſnuff. 


Fiesr WOMAN. 


Between you and I, Betty, and our two brooms, 
the houſe-keeper is grown a little purſe- proud; he 
thinks himſelf a great Actor forſooth, ſince he 
play'd the Scotch fellow, and the fat cook in 


1 Queen Mab. 


SECOND 


5 ä 
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See WOMAN. 


The Quality ſpoils him too; why woman, he 
talks to them for all the world as if he was a Lord. 
| 1 WOMAN. 

I ſhall certainly ; hr as che great folks call it 
in the News Paper, promiſe to grve 
me the firſt Dreſters — that ws and make our 
little Tommy a Page; what, woman, tho* we are 
well paid for qur work, ue ought to make ſure of 


ſomething when our brooms are taken from us, 


tis the faſhion Betty. 
SECOND. WOMAN. 
an right, Mrs. Beſom, ſervice. is no nb 
ande, DOES to be always doing dirty work, and to 
have no proſpe& to reſt, and clean ae 
the curſe wy of us poor folks. 


IA Frs WOMAN. 


Poa ud 1 wb ink 4 Gh ef bes 1 
comfort this afternoon, and talk over theſe and 
other matter: —— but mum—— here's the P 


ter. © [They fing and. ſweep again.] 
Enter H OP KINS, che Prompter. 


1, PROMPTER., 
Come, come, away with your brooms, and clear 
che Stage; the Managers will be here directly. 


[The feweepers hurry of. |] Where are the Carpenters? 
— Carpenters ! --- 


A Carpenter -- ">< 
What do you want, Mr. Hopkins? 
. PROMP TER. 


What do I want? Come down and ſet the 
Scenes for the new Burletta of Orpheus. 
28 | BR R. 
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CARPENTER. 


We an't ready for it, the Beaſts are now in 
land—they an't finiſn' dd. n | 
1 ROM TER. _ 
Not finiſh'd. the Bealts,! here's fine work U the 
Managers e Will be here directly, — 
nothing ready ;—- e le, Hie-—--Savnders 1—- 
SATs 3 18 bal. 


. 


Fd Cs * 


Euter 8 a 5 ND Ek KS. - x tot 
SAUNDERS: 
Here ! here.}—Zooks what a bayling you 


make; do keep. your. breath for your .promptifſg, 


Maſter Hopkins, and: gat fend. i after me at this. 
meas m.not.deaf. . Nen 


PROMPTER; (910 * $12 

But your men arc, and aſleep;tgo I believe; I 

can't, get a ſoul of em near. me, {us ten o'cloek, 

[looking at bis Watch] and not 4 Scene prepared for 

the Rehearſal; tis I ſhall be blam'd, and not his 
£4 SAUNDERS. 


Blam'd for what? 'Tis-but;a,rebearſal, and of 
one Act only—wou'd you have us to finiſh our 
work, before the Poet has done his? Don't you 
know that Carpenters are always the Jaſt in a houſe; 
and yet you want us to get out af It, r the 
r ft * 

PRO MPT E R. 

You may be as witty as» you ad but the 
Managers will do as they pleaſe, and they have 
promis. d the Author to rehearſe the firit Act of 
his Burletta of Orpheus this Morning, as he 
pleaſes, with all the proper n Preſſes, "Mar 
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chinery, and Mofick; ſo what ſignifies all our 
| prating 5 ally | 


SAUNDERS.” ee 1 77 
Very little as you ſay but damn all theſe new 


vagaries, that pur us all upon our heads topſy verſy 


—my men have fat up all night, and I have 


| finiſh'd every thisg: but the Den Cons. 


Bleſs my "heart, man, the Aube depends moſt 
upon his Cows. | 
SAUNDERS. 


* Cows !—How came they to be his; 
Cows ;—theſe Poets are pretty Eo 


are my 
Faith they ſay TI have a flying Devil, or a dancing 


Bear, or any ſuch conundrum; why tis ealtly fa 
but who is to make em fly, and dance? ha, Mr. 
Prompter ? Why poor Pill Garlick ; —— The Au- 
dience applauds, the Author is conceited ; but 
the Carpenter 1s never. thought of. . 


. PROMPTER. 133 
Theſe are bold truths, Mr. Saunders. 
SAUNDERS. 
Why then out with 'em, I ſay great men 
ſpin the brains of the little ones, and take the cre- 


dit of em. Do you know-how I was contin in our 
dramatic romance of Cymon ? r e 


PROMPTER. | 
You did your buſineſs well there, particularly ir in 
the laſt Scene. 


SAUNDERS, 

And what was the 'canſequence ? One fine gen- 
tleman in the boxes ſaid .- my maſter brought it 
from Italy; No, damm it (ſays another, taking 
Daf! ) I ſaw the very 8 thing at Paris; when 

you 
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yqu all know here behind the Scenes, that the whole 
deſign came from this head; and the 


from theſe hands, .- but nothin — be done by 
ki now & d and va ſervant, Mr. 


(Lan N. 3 
PR OMP T ER. N 


ee e Managers 3 order'd 
me to diſcharge the man at the lightning; he was 
ſo drunk the laſt time he flaſh'd, t at he has ag 


all the clouds on that ſide the Stage. 8 
oe of Paint fo the cludt. 
SAUNDERS. - I ty 


e 
2 hole in the new caſcade, and ſet fc och home 
o ö mum — % * 7 N 
1305 PROMT ER. * 
The deuce he mult be diſch d directly. 
4 1 85 Saunders, 
- [MANAGER without. 
Where s the Prompter? 


PROMT ER. 
Here I am, Sir. 


ae PATENT. 


' PATENT. A + 
Hikes haſte with your ſcenes, Saunders; ſo, 
clear the Stage, Mr. Hopkins, and let us go to bu- 


ſineſs. Is the 2 Author of this very 
extraordinary performance come yet? 


PROMP TER. 


Not yet, Sir, but we ſhall be ſoon ready for 
bim Tis a very extraordinary thing, indeed, to 
1 9 2 3 one act of 2 n and with 


| . | drefſes 


Wat 


—_ 
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dreſſes and e as if r n 
an Audience. Y YT 
| PATENT. 


It is a novelty, indeed, and a little bende n 700 
but we cou'd not withſtand the ſolicitations tha t 


were . we ſhan' t often ee 


* PROM ETER. "EE e 

I — bot, Sir, tis a very troubleſome one, and 
the Performers murmur greatly at it. | 

WF Arr. 

When do the performers not murmur, Mr. Hop- 
kins ?—Has any morning paſs d in your time with- 
. grievance or another??? NK 

r "PROMPPER: +5 mor 
I have half a dozen. now in my pocket for you. 

¶ Feeling in his pockets for s. 
| PATENT. 

© pray let's have *em, my old breakfaſt — 

' [ Prompter gives em. 

And the old ſtory—Agtreſſes quarrelling about 
parts; there's not one of *em bur thinks herſelf 


young enough for any part ; and not a young one 
but thinks herſelf capable of any part—but their 
betters quarrel about what they are not fit for, 
So our Ladies have at leaſt great precedents for 


their folly. | 
 PROMP 1 ER. 
The young fellow from Edinburgh won't accept 
of the ſecond Lord; he deſires to have the firſt. 
PATENT. 
I don? t doubt it Well, well, if the Author can 


make, him ſpeak Engliſh, 1 have 1 no objection. 
hs: C 2 PR OM P- 


Py = . 
. 


- 4 
ww 
"3 

- s; 
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_— PROMPTER. an 1:20 
Mr. Kah ) is indiſpoſed, and ca' play e910 


* , 
COST it. PATENT: So STD 
Well well; let his lungs reſt a ml. te want 
it, Im fure—What a cam paign ſhall we make f 
it; all our fubalterns will be general officers, and 
our 8 V only fight when they ore 


1 LIB. without. ] . 
O he's upon the Stage, is he ru go 3 


| PATENT. Re 
Here comes the Author, do you prepare the 
people for the Rehearſal—defire them to be as. 
 . careful, as if they were to perform before an 
Audience. _ 1 


* 


pP PRO M P T E R. 
| I will, Sir—Pro let us know when we muſt 
begin. [Ei. Frompter. 
Exter G L B, the Author. 

GLIB. 


Mr. Patent, am not I too late? Do make 
me happy at once l have been upon the rack 
this hour - But the Ladies, Mr. Patent—the 
Ladieg—— 

PA 1 EN T. 
But where are the Ladies, Sir? 
AUTHOR. 


They'll be here in the drinking of a cup of tea— 

I left em all at breakfaſt Lady Fuz can't tir 
from home without ſome refreſhment—Sir Ma- 
caronĩ Virtu was not come when I left them; he 
BY gene- 
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generally ſits up all night, and if he gets up before 
two O clock he only walks in his ſleep all the reſt 
of the day He is perhaps the moſt accompliſh- 
ed connoiſſeur in the three kingdoms ; yet he is 
never properly awake till other people go to bed; 
however, if he ſhou'd come, our little perform- 
ance, I believe, will rouſe him ha, ha, ha! 
you underſtand me 2.—-A pinch-of cephalic only. + 
12 1074 PE TENT 4 | 

I have the honour of knowing him a little. 

Will Str Macaroni be here ? Ee 
AUTHOR. 

Why he promis'd, but he's too polite to be punc- 
tual--- You underſtand me ?----ha, ha, ha !----how- . 
ever, I am pretty ſure we ſhall ſee him; I have 
a ſecret far you ---- not a foul muſt know it ---- he 
has compos d two of the ſongs in my Burletra ----- 
An admirable muſician----bur particular----He has 
no great opinion of me, nor indeed of any body 
elſe, a very tolerable one of himſelf----and ſo I be- 
lieve he'll come---You underſtand me? ha, ha, ha 

.Sa -. 


compleat your Burletta- --'tis very new with us to 
rehearſe but one act only? | | 
AUTHOR. | 
By a ſample, Mr. Patent, you may know the 
piece: if you approye you ſhall: never want no- 
velty----I am a very ſpider at ſpinning my own 
brains, ha, ha, ha! always at it----- ſpin, ſpin, 

ſpin----you underſtand me ? N 
Vo 
Extreamly well----In your ſecond act, I ſuppoſe, 

you intend to bring Orpheus into hell 

8 AU. 
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AUTHOR. 


O yes---I make him play the devil there---I ſend 
him for ſome better purpoſe than to fetch his wife, 
ha, ha, ha !----Don't miſtake me----while he is upon 
earth, I make him a very good ' fort of a man 
He keeps a Miſtreſs, indeed, but his wife's dead, 
you know and were ſhe alive not much harm in 
that for I make him a man of faſhion Fa- 

ſhion, you know, is all in all----You underſtand 

me? Upon a qualm of conſcience, he quits his 
miſtreſs, and ſets out for hell with a eien to 


fetch his wife 


2 PATENT. 
dat too like a man of faſhion, Mr. Glib? 


| AUTHOR. We 
No, that's the moral part of him-----He's Sa mix'd 
character -but as he approaches and gets into the 


infernal regions, his i rge melt away by de- 
| SE as it were, by the heat of the climate----and. 


nding that his wife, Eurydice, is kept by Pluto, 
he immediately makes up to Proſerpine, and is kept 
by her, then they all four agree matters amicably--- 


Change partners, as one may ſay, make a genteel 
partie quarree, and finiſh the whole with a ſong 
and a chorus. and a ſtinger it is The ſubject: 


of the ſong 1s----the old proverb, exchange 1 is no rob- 
bery, and the chorus runs thus, - 


We care not or know, 
In marters of love, 
What is doing above, 
But this, this, is the faſhion, "ER 


1 believe chats true ſatite, Mr. Patent- ſtrong 
and poignantVou underſtand me? 


PA- 
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PATENT. | 
O very well tis chian pepper indeed ed 
9852 great way. es: 
AUTHOR. 


1 make Orpheus ſee in my hell all ſorts of peo- 
ple, of all degrees, and occupatiotis----ay, and of 
both ſexes - that's not very unnatural, I believe 
there ſhall be very good company too, I affure 

you; high life below ſtairs, as J call it, ha, ha, ha! 

you: take me a double edge - no boys play---rip 

and tear the times require it---forte--- fortiſſimè 
PATENT. 

Won't it be too fortè? Take care, Mr. Glib, 
not to make it ſo much above proof that the boxes 
can't taſte it L Take care of empty boxes. 

A 1H 0 R. 
Empty boxes ---- I'll engage that my G 
alone ſhall fill the boxes for a n 


— PATENT. 
| Cerberus! rl! its 
"AUTHOR. 


Be quiet a Attle--Tou know, I ſuppoſe; hte 
Cerberus is a dog, and has three heads? 


hs PATENT. 
I have heard as much. 


Then you ſhall fee ſome ſport—He ſhall be a 
comical dog — I warrant you——ha, ha, ha! 


"PATENT... | 
What, is waa 4 character i in your 15 


ance? 
A U- 


& 
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AUTHOR. 


: Capital, capital—1 have thrown all'm ni kane and | 
21 into his mouth, or rather couthscher 
are three of em, you Know. 


| PATENT. ng. © 
Moſt certainly, # dps Sh ond. da 


AUTHOR: - 
© Poh, that's nothing to what J have in petto for 
5 me now hen Orpheus cames to 
the gates of hel Cerberus ſtops him but how, 
D | 

ATEN. 
Upon my fout I can't gueſs. 4M 

AUTHOR. 4 6.0" 

| mates Ks tive be flag a 14, 5 
„Arr. 


A Trio!” N 
AV PHOR.- cat 
A trio! I knew I ſhou'd hit you a trio, treble, 
tenor and baſs —and what ſhall they ſing? nothing 
in the world but, Bow, wow, Wow „Orbea be- 
8 back not, Cerberus, nor grin 
A ſtranger ſure to paſs within, 
Your goodneſs will allow? 
Bow, wow, wow 
Treble, tenor and baſ Then Orpheus ſhall 
tickle. his lyre, and treble, tenor and baſs,” ſhall 
fall aſleep by degrees, and one after another, 
fainter and fainter—Bow, we, wow—faſt—You 
underſtand me? 


PATENT: © 
Very ingenious, and very new hope the cri- 
tics will underſtand it. 
A U- 


| early an hour. 
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* HS Www © 


AU THOR. 
9 every body undlerſtand it, or my 


7 


name is not Nerry down Glib—When .T write the 
- whole town —_ underſtand-me—You nd 


me ? 
n 


Not very ps Sir—obur' it is. no, matter— 
Here's your ee 


Euler eres, 1040 25 . ce 


7 


£217 


A U 1 N OR. 

Ladies and Gentlemen, you do me honour Mr. 
Patent Sir Toby and Miſs Fuz, and this Sir 
Macaroni Virtu—- All bow and curiſey. : 

Sir ably one e of the managers. 

. | | Lund Patent. 
Sir TOBY. 
1 am one of the thardgets moſt humble and 


a 
A U TH © R; 


I take it as a moſt particular 2 Sir 
Macaroth, that you wou'd attend my trifle at fo 


Sir MACARONI. 


Why, faith, Glib, without” a compliment, I 
had much rather be in bed than here, or any 
where elſe. Lee. 

umme FU Z. | * 

1 have a NEO II, cyrglity to ſee. your Pla- 
houſe by day- light, Mr. Manager; we not you, 
Sir Macaroni ? 


D ... 
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e they, Me. Sus? ha, ha, ha! 


. * 
2 
1 ö 


„ A PEEP BEHIND THE CURTAIN g 
2 Sir MACARONI. 
O no, 1 never _ any curioſity to 
fe it at all. bv 


W N” MANAGER. x 
1 will prepare ſome tea and chocolate in the 


| Green Room for the Ladies, while the Prompter 


prepares matters for the Rehearſal. 
Lady F UZ. . 
1 never breakfaſt but once a 1 Mr. Manager; 
Sir Toby indeed never refuſes any thing at any 
time; he's at it from morning till night, 
J)) | 
I love to be focial my dear, beſides trifling 
with tea, chocolate, macaroons, biſkets, and ſuch 
things, is never reckon'd eating, you know, 
AUTHOR. 
Tou are Wr nc obliging, Mr. Patent, 
* I Patent. 


Nis F U. 


Bleſs me, papa, what a ſtrange place this is !---I 
am ſure I ſhou'd not have known it again---I won- 
der where he is I wiſh I cou d get a peep at him 


ee I am frighted out of my wits. 


' (afide and looking abuut.) 


Sir TOBY. 


Now the Manager is gone, one may venture to 
fay, that the Play-houſe is no morning beauty ; 
paint and candle light are as great friends to the 
theatres, as to the ladies; they hide many wrinkles 


- 


ds A U- 
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"AUTHOR. | 
- You have hit it; Sir Toby, and this f is the old 
houſe too, ha, ha, ha! 
(Gir Toby ſhews his 3 the rms ) 


ah abour with 407000 
My dear Sir T Ys vou, you ay be as farcaſti- 


P , . * .. ? 


Sir e 

0 yes, and a prodigious, odd fort of a thing 
when *tis full too---I abominate a Play-houſe ; my 
ingenious countrymen have no taſte now, for the 
high ſeaſon'd comedies z' and Jam ſure that I have 
none for the pap and loplolly of our preſent writers. 

| AUTHOR. 

Bravo, Sir Micaroni !---F wou'd: not give a 
fon à play, no more than a Ar that * 
not the fumet. 

1 5 Mp MACARONI, 
Not amiſs, faith! ha, ha, ha! 
Lady EU Z. 

Don't let us loſe time, Mr. Glib ;---if th 
not ready for the Rehearſal, ſuppoſe the 2 
entertains us with thunder and lightning, · and 


let us ſee his traps, and his whims, — DIA i296 


: pantamimes. 
Sir TOB V. 


And a ſhower of rain, or an eclipſe; nn I m_ 
beg one peep at the Patagonians.  -- | 


Miſs FU Z. £7 
Pray, Mr, Glib, let us have ſome thunder and 
e 
D 2 A U- 
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AUTHOR | 
Tour commands ſhall be -obey'd, Miſs; III 
«hip up to the clouds and be your Jupiter Tonans 


| in a crac ck. 10 11 25 n. 


Sir MA C ARO N I. | 

A Play-houſe in England is to me, as dull as a 
— — yr ally to ſleep in. a 

Lady FU Z. 

Sir Toby thinks ſo too ;-T'Il tell you wha er 

pen'd the a we were there, ' 6 800 5k , 

Nuit FUZ, '- . 

Ay, us, my. dear lady, tell what «appr to 


| Ft 2275 very droll. 


Kays WT TOBY.. 
Ft, He, Fanny. —-my lady, you mond not tell 
talefouref ſchool.---T'was an accident.--- | 41 
—_—— 


A very common one with you, my dear: We 
din'd late, Sir Toby au*d not take his nap, and 


we came early to the Houſe ;---in ten minutes he 


fell faſt aſleep againſt the box door, his wig half 
off, his mouth wide open, and ſnoring like a Rhi- 


Sir MACARONI. wn th 
| Well 4 the cataſtrophe, lady Fuz ?. 
paint. had BUT: 7 

The pit and Galleries fell a laughing and clap- 
ping—Tl } JOBS d and pull'd him till my arms ach'd : 
and if the Box-keeper had not luckily open'd the 
door, and Sir Topy "Fell head-long into the paſſage, 
I ſhould have died with ſhame. | 
Sir 'TOBY. | 

You'll not die with tenderneſs, I believe, for I 
got a _— upon my head as bi g as an egg, 


and 
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and have 1 not been free from the head-ach ever 


n F UZ. 
1 ſhall never fo t what a aum my Papa came 
down with, Ha, TR Ba! * 58 
1 MACARONI 
The tenderneſs runs in the family, Sir Topy ? 
Lady FUZ. | 
Pray don't you adore Shakeſpear, Sir Mac ? 
Sir MACARO N I, 
Shakeſpear! (yawning.) . 6 
Lady F U. G4: 
hy" Tosy and I are ablolute worſhippers of * | 
—we very often act ſome of his belt tragedy 8 
ſcenes to divert ourſelves. 
Sir MACARONI | 
And it muſt be very diverting, I dare ſwear. . 


* 


| Sir TOBY. | 
What more family ſecrets for ſhame, Lady 
Fuz | 
Lady FUZ. 


You need not be aſhamed of your talents, my 


dear] will venture to lay you are the beſt Rouzo 
that ever appeared. 


Sir TO BV. 
Pooh, pooh! 
Sir MACARONI. | 
I have not the leaſt doubt of Sir Topv's genius 
But don't your Ladyſhip think he rather carries 
too much fleſh for the Lover — Does your Lady- 


ſhip incline to o tragedy too? 


”” 
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y | | Lady FU Z. As; 285 4x4 nl 
1 hav my feelings, Sir---and- if Sir Tony: will 
favour you with two or three Peechen 1 will ſtand 
__ — 21 
| Sir TOBY. 93 | 

I vow, Lady Fuz, you diſtreſs me e beyond 

meaſure -I never have any voice till the evening. 
Miſs F UZ. 

Never mind being a little huſky, Papa · do tęar 
your wig, throw yourſelf upon the ground, and 
poiſon yourſeif. 

Sir MACARONI. 


This is a glorious ſcene, faith. (aſde.) Sir 
Tony looks as if be were ſuſceptible of the tender 


ans. 
* Laty FUZ. 
Too much ſo, indeed; he is too amiable not to 
be a little faithleſs---be has been a great Liberijne 
--- have not you, Sir Toby? have you — wrong d 
me ?---Come, give me a pinch of your ſnuff 


[Takes ſnuff out of bis Box.] 


Sir TOBY. 
Forget: and forgive, my dear, if my conſtitu- 
tion err'd, my affections never did. I have 2 
you fo a thouſand times. 


Sir MACARONI. 
A wonderful couple, upon my foul l.— (aſide. ) 


Enter AUTHOR. 
_ AUTHOR. 
Ladies, you can't poſſibly have any thunder and 
Ehring this morning; one of the planks of the 


T hunder-Trunk ſtarted the other night, and had 
7 Ae nor 


| u OG Z wy- 


not Jupiter ſtepp'd aſide to drink a pot of porter, 
he had been oc — with Tus mn 
under bak. | 1% i 
AST Lady FU Z. e 
Well, let us go into the Green 3 then, and 
ſee the actors and, actreſſes Is Clive there 7—1 
ſhould be glad of all things to. ſee that woman off 


the ſtage. 
AUTHOR. 12 
She never attends here, but when ſhe is wanted 


8 Lady F UZ. 


Blck me! If I was an a) I Would never 
be a moment out of the Playrhouſe. 


Sir MAC ARONI. : 
And if I had * vill I would never be a moment 
in it. | 4 
I with 1 hdr 49 ſeen Clive! I think. bar a 


droll creature nobody has half ſo good an opi- 
nion of her as 1 have. * [Exit Lady Fozz.] 


Miss F UZ. 
"Was my part, I had rather have had a lick 
thunder and lightning, than all the tea and cho- / 
colate in the world. (going. ) I wonder I don't 


ſee him. (ofide.) © [Exit Miſs Foz. ] 


Sir MACARONI. 
What a ſet of people am I with! what a place 


I am in, and what an entertainment am I to 
through! But I can't go ogg lo Pll eien 
get into my chair again, an eſcape from theſe 
Hottentots---I wiſh with all my foul that Sir Tory, 
my Lady, and Miſs, the Author and his Piece, the 
Managers, their Play. houſe and their Performers, 


3 were 


- -24 A PEEP BEHIND PHE-CURTAIN ; 


were all at the bottom —— and chat! 
were faſt aſleep in my bed again. Ait. 


2 a. 


Enter WILSON. ( Pepi.) 


1 durſt not diſcover myſelf, though I ſaw her 
1 looking about for me.—If I could fee 
her for a moment now, as the ſtage is clear, and 
no body to overlook us, who knows but I might 
kindle up her ſpirit this moment to run away with 
b What noiſe is that ? There the is— 
Miſs Fanny ! Miſs ne wu am — . hea- 
vens, ſhe comes 6 ü 


ow Miss F U Z. 


Mis FU Z. 
O dear, how I flutter! I can't is long—my 
and Mama were going to rehearſe Romeo 
e or I could not have ſtole out now. 


WILSON. 


Let you and I act thoſe parts in earneſt, Miſs, 
and fly to Lawrence Cell—Love has given us the 


opportunity, and we ſhall forfeit his OT if 
we dan malte che Delt ule: of it. 


* 


4 


Indeed I can't go away with you 1 8245 will 
find a better opportunity ſoon— perhaps to-morrow 
—Let me return to the Green Room; if we are 
Fm. together, we ſhall be ſeparated for ever.— 


T „ WILSON. 


18 To prevent cha, let me lead vou a private way 
through the houſe to poſtchaiſe—we ſhall be out 
of reach before Sir Toxy and my Lady have gone 
Hale through Romeo and Juliet. 


Miſs 


„ 
E 
if 


Indeed I muſt, | * 9 
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Mio F UZ. 
Dont inſiſt upowitnow4T- couid not for the 


Fn fear has taken away all my incli 


nations. 


WILSON. 105 + 
I muſt run 1 away: * * now, | Mifs Foz 
Mise FUZ. 75 
Have you really a poſt-chaile ready? _ _ 

r 
k have indeed 1—A poſtchaiſe and four, .  - 
Mig F UZ 
A N and four !—bleſs me ! 
„ Bun VII SSN. „„ nth ee 
„ Pobr af me beſt Bays Ae and my pdt 
von, are in blue jackow, with ſilver ſhoulder-knos. 
" M6 F UZ. s 


With ſilver ſhoulder-kriots —nay, then there js 
no reifiing-—agd loner 3 42 


- +2 + | . ”7 * md } 


„ as aa 
| Nay, quickly, quickly determine, mas dear 


Miſs FUZ. 


I will determine thet—1 will fit by my Papa at 
the Rehearſal, and when he is aſleep, which he 
will be in ten minutes, and my Mama will be deaf, 
dumb and blind to every thing, but Mr. -Gri#'s - 
wit— I'll ſteal out of the box from them, and you 
ſhall run away with me as faſt as ybu can, Where- 
ever yout four Bays and our: ſhoulder-khots 
_ pleaſe tO take Me. N r | A 110 r Az 
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JourzT with Miſs whenever ſhe pleaſes. 
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Upon my knees I thank you, and thus I take 
an earneſt of my happineſs. ' (Kiſſes ber band.) 
Zounds! here's your Mama, Miſs - don't be alarm'd 
Lach! by yonder bleſſed Moon I vow |! , 
Oh! fear not by the Moon, il intonſtant Noon! 
Let us have no ſun and moon and ſtars now---- 
What are you about, my dear ?----Who is this 
young gentleman you are ſo free with? 


5 r 

This is the young gentleman Actor, Mama, 
whoſe Benefit we were at laſt ſummer, and while 
you were buſy acting in the Green Room, I ſtole 
out to try how my voice would ſound upon the 
ſtage, and finding him here, I begg'd him to teach 
me a little how to play JuLIEr. PD 

Lady FUZ. 

O, very well, my dear—we are oblig'd to the 
young gentleman, to be ſure ;—your Papa will 
teach you, child, and play Romeo with you: 
you ſhou'd not be too free with theſe Actors 
(aſide.) I am much oblig'd to you, Sir, for the 
Pains you have taken with my daughter---we are 
very ſenſible of your politeneſs, and you may 
bring us ſome tickets when your benefit time 


Comes. FA 4638-7 ö ' 
Jam 


am greatly honour'd by your Ladyſhip, and 
will go through” all the ſcenes of 5 and 


- Lady 
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Lady F UZ. 

O no, young man her papa is a very fine ac- 
tor, and a great critic, and he will have no body 
teach her theſe things but himſelf---Thank the gen- 
tleman, Child [ ſhe curtefies]----Why did not you 
ſtay to hear your papa and me? Go, go, my dear, 
and I'll follow you. [Exit Mi.] Upon my word, a 
likely young man —— your ſervant, Sir - -- and very 
likely to turn a young woman's head ; were it not 
for firing my daughter a bad example, I ſhould 

like to go over ſome ſcenes of Juliet with him my- 
5 I xXxit, looking at him. 


* 
— 
w 


END OF "THE FIRST ACT. 
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EOTTTY L, The Sages " i a 


Enter AUTHOR, Sir TOBY, Tad a 
*. , PATENT, 2 25 


= " AUTHOR. I ys 


What, we have loſt Sir Macaroni! no great 
matter, for he was half aſleep all the time he was 
dere very little better than a caput mortuum---- 
Now, Ladies, and Gentlemen, of the jury, take your 
places Hiſs and clap; condemn or applaud me as 


your taſte dire&s you, and Apollo and the Nine 
ſend mie a good deliveranoe. 


Lady F UZ. 


We'll go into the front boxes What is che mat- 
ter with you, Fanny ?- Lou had rather be at your 
2 than hear Mr. Glib's wit. | 

Miss FANNY. 


I never was happier in all my life, mama, [ Jabs. 


What will become of me ? 


Sir TOBY. 
I ſhall by very critical, Mr. Author, 


Lady FUZ. 
Pray are we.to have a Prologue, Mr. Glib? We 


Au- 


©" OR; E Ws KEHEARSAL, . * 5 


"AUTHOR: 


Moſt Were nous I have afar the 
Manager to write me one-—- which has ſo latter d 
him, that I thall be able to do any thing with 
him Aide to Lady Fuz.] I know 'em all from 
the Patentees, * to the waiting fellows i in green 


Aer P e 
2 rr ůͤ 
You are very 7 in your acquaintance, Sir. 
Lady FUZ. 


Il wiſh ſome « of the Stage folks wou'd AST me 
_ to the boxes--—-Who's there ? 


Tu JOHNSTON. 


TORE! 


"JOHNSTON. | LI” 

Pl! conduct your Ladyſhip round, if Jou | 

pleaſe. ' 8 
Lady F UZ. 


Thank you, Mr. Iba ene my 
— the ficlt 2 don't forget Clies 


benefit. | 
' JOHNSTON. . : | 
I won't, my Lady. © | 
Lady FUZ.. 


Come, now for it, Glib L ſhall have boch my 
ears open, and I hope Sir Toby will do as much 
by his Eyes-----Came, Fanny, my dear, this way. 

| [Exit Lady Fuz, > 


Mis FANNY. 


I'll go my own way for the firſt time; now my 
ſpirits are up again---I have ſlipt my leading ſtrings, 
how if, dear SNL Wilſon's bays — poſtilions keep 


pace 
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pace with my fancy, my papa and mama muſt run 
a little faſter, ann they to overtake me- 
5 [Exit Wi F Ze : 
Enter PR OMP ET N 
i . AUTHOR. 1 
1 Tipe, Mr. Hopkins, that no body has got ſe- 
ety into the houſe;/I wou'd have none but riends 
| t the firſt Rehearſal. e Ar lle Baue. 


1 222 


en een 
5 vou ſee the houſe i is quite clear, or. | 
en ee 


I wou'd not Fan the town. bave the leaſt idea 
of my performance before hand----Lwou'd open a 
maſk'd battery of entertainment upon the public. 


REC PROMPTER. 
Youl ſurpriſe em, I believe, Sir 
AUTHOR. 


Pray be ſo good as to ring down the curtain, 


that we may rehearſe in form----Sg, ſo, ſo very 
well; and now I'll ſay a word or two to the [curtain 


Ax 58. Gentlemen in the Orcheſtra Gentlemen, 
. [to 3 orcheſtra.) I ſhall take it as a particular fa- 
vour, if you wou'd be careful of your pianos and 
fortes they are the light and ſhade, and without 
em muſic is all noiſe, and ſinging 22 2551 but 
bawling.— 

- MUSICIAN, [ from the Orcheſtra.] 


I don't quite underſtand this movement-----Is it 
allegro, Sir? 


8 


Allegro, fpiritoſo! ------ Flaſh, flaſh, fire! my 
friends—-you gentlemen haut-boys, take particu- 
. lar 


* 


lar care of your little folos Tou 
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baſſoons, ſup- 
port 'em, con guſto; not too powerfully, mind a 


delicacy of feeling in your ſecond movement 


Make yourſelves ready, Gentlemen Shoulder 
your gddles Cock your bos. And the moment 
I vaniſh, fire away, craſh I leave my fame in 
your hands My Lady---Sir Toby, are you got 


x round ?----O very well; I ſee you Don't forget 


a cordial now and then for the poor Author, 
| [Speaking 70 the Audience, * * a ok 7 
clapping. 


[Dating the Burletta, Glib, the Author, Joes out 
end comes in ſeveral. times upon the Stage, and fheaks 
occaſionally to the performers, as bis fancy prompts 
bim, in order to enliven the adtian, and led 4 . 
comic ſpirit to. the performance. ] | F . 


OVERTURE 


TO. THE 


8 oo *4 a + 4 *s . —- 


BURLETT A: OF. ORPHEVUS. 


The Curtain 7 5. to ſoft: Maſe ck er the 
Overture, and diſcovers OKPHEUs aſleep 
upon a Couch with his Lyre near ham 
—after the Symphony— 


ReciTATIVE amen 


ORPHEUS (dreaming. 


I COME—I 90—1 müſt—I will 
(half awake.) ' | 
Bleſs me —Where am I ?—Here'F'm ftill— 
(quite awake.) 


#42 5 8 Tho? 


„ A PEEPBEHIND THR/CURTAIN; 


Tho' dead, ſhe haunts me ſtill, my wife! 
In death my torment, as in life; 
By day, by night, -whene'er ſhe catches 

Poor me aſleep—ſhe thumps and ſcratches ; 


No more ſhe cries witk-Harlot's revel, 
But fetch me, ORPHEUS, n the * 


A&B: 
Tho ſhe ſcolded all day, And all aight <8 the ſame, 
Tho' ſhe was too rampant, and I was too tame; 
Tho? ſhriller her notes than the Icing . 
Te and 7 wil go to bel for my wife. e 
| 8 II. | 2 
As the Glee cut rell if the winds n, 


As the miller ſleeps beſt by the clack of his mill, 
So I was moſt happy in tumult and ſtrife; 


Te and 1 will go've belt for . 
[Going out.] 


Enter R HODOPE.. _ 
| Retit. r PN 
Your * you Drivler!—is | it 60 . 
But III play hell before you go. 
6 ORPHEUS (alde.) Recit. 
Wich fear and ſhame my cheeks are ſcarlet; - 
Pve 3 my Wie. before my Harlot. 
RHODOPE, Recit. 


Go, fetch your wife, thou fimple man; 

What keep us both ?—1s that your plan? 
And dar'ſt thou, Oxynzus, think of two) 
When one's too much by one for dp. 


27 o R. 


* 
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.ORPHEUS. 0 Necit. 


My mind is fix din vain this ſtrife ; 
To hell 1 go to ferch my wife.— 


Geer bad: 


"AIR. 
RHODOPE, (tan) 


Is this —_ 06554 e644 
Vuoour vows and protection, 
To bring back your Wike fe to Jour 3 
When ſhe knows. what I am. 
As a wolf the poor amd, 
As a cat ſhe will mumble the . 


SS 2. 2 


-ORPHE'US: 


fir and Recit. 


Pray <caſe yout patheric, | 
And PU . e . 
Two Fee e e 1 nd 51 6 nizs An 
m or me > * 11 3 2 
F E poor married — is the mouſe. 


RHO DOPE. *6 Nel. 


Yet hear me, Ouyn Rus, can you be, e 

So vulgar as to part with me, 4 

And fetch your wife? am! forſaken? 

O give me back what you have taken! 

In vain I reve, my fate deplore, 

A ruin'd maid, is maid no more; Er U Imr7o* 

Your Love alone is reparation, 7 .; ©, 

Give me _ _ and bis. for Reputation. / 7 
aps ber ren): 


„ 


_ 


_— 


F AIR. 


| Since my beſt weapon, & dyn Fails," J err e . ö 
I'll try my deogue, rer yr nails, LEE 


ex 1 
A 


Mount if you; Win and ech the ſky; 
Quick as lighe ning would I fly; - 


* — ' : 7 5 * 1 LE - 
' L N 8 "A . * # Mr FE * (3 ; 
AIR... | 
C . 1 


3 4 J. E135 Ay; 51 FA Of i 


When Osbnzvs you © 
Mere kind and true, 
Of joy I had my fllt, 

Now Qazeazviiroves,” 

And faithleſs =+42 36h 


Alas ! W „bel 


1 


- 7 * 8 * 89 
* _— rs 7 #44 Ys 
Fd "I 164 . mY — 
\s from, tt td Ns rey > 
— e 1 „ F - 
, 34 2 1 ; 
1 


The 2 8 . 


Caird out, I call to 2 3 


0 naughty, boy, ins fat 
To you tis oy, 


Alas! *tis death, ro ne. 


OR P = Dy 1 


In vain are all your f6bs, and ſbighsß 
In vain tlie che rick of yqur eyes; pol 
To wind and rain my heart is rock; 


The more you  cry—the n more Fm Block 


SD © I S 


RHO DOE. / Kais 


And there would give you — 
Like the thunder = rattle. 


4s A . THE e 


Sek 
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Seek if you will the ſhades belon. : 
- Thither, thither will 1 4 go, 1 
Tour faithlefs heart appall AX 
. rage no bounds mall Ero | 
Revenge my boſom ſtings, 
And jealouly has mg, 
To riſe above em all 


3 Us eue, 7 ov Lyre.] 


|  ORPHEUS == Rerit. 
This i is m weapon, don't advance, 1 


25 I'll make you — or make you dance: | 


b A I 8 
One med cine cures the gout, . 
Another'cures a cold, b 
This can drive your paſſions out, © yl - 
Nay even gyre a Scold. . 
Have you gout'or vapour "Þ*© 
I in ſleep, 18 


ATooour ſenſes ſteep, TIS, 
Or make your legs. cut capers. - 


5 UE T TO. (accompanied with the 570 Fe 


Rob. cannot have my (ming, 
Ozes, . Ting, ting, ting, 
Rnop. My tengue has loſt its twang, | 
Oren, Tang, tang, tang. 

Rnop. My eyes begin to twinkle, 
Oren. Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle. 

Rnop. My hands dingle dangle, 
Ozen. Tangle, tangle, tangle. 

Rnop. My ſpirits fink, 

np. Tink tink, tink, 

Rrop. Alas my tongue, 

Onrn. Ting, tang, tong, 

| L 1 Ron. 


35 err BEHIND THECORTAIN, 


Raov. Now ede all o'er, | * 
I can no more, - 2 
Bor ge flee | | 


[Sinks by Degrees. upon Couh, and falls 455 


ORP H EU 8. Riv: | 
"Tis done, I'm free, 
And now for ther, 
Euridice 


Behold what's ſeldom fea l in ü 
I leave my miſtreſs for my wife. 


Who's there? (Calls a ſervant, who Peeps i * 
Come in nay never peep; 

The danger's o'er—ſhe's faſt . 

Do not too ſoon her fury rouſe 


I go to hell to ny my nf ſpouſe,” 


AIR, Epen, 


Tho! ſhe ſcolded all day, and all night $i the ſame, 


Tho? ſhe was too rampant, and I was too tame; 
Tho' ſnrinler her notes than the ear· piercing fife, 


1 myſt and 1 will 80 do hell or my wife. 
N Sing: 


4% * s # 
— 
* * 


— : - Sp 1 o 
* : , 
4 » * * 0 ü , 4 t 
. oy 4a 
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* * — * 4 4 : f 


Sc 


8 


; N | ” 2 3 5 
| ' © fb = i 4 Þ cg 7 © we re > o os 3 - J 7 4 \ 4 
. * | * Set PS - - T | 
OR THENEW REHEARSAL. 3 
6 ; : . - 


Scene changes to a mountainous Country, Cows, 
Aer, Goats, Oc. 


Aer a ſhort Syniphony, 
Enter ORPHEUS,. 
Ln 4s. upon bis Lori. 


AIR, 


Thou dear companion of my life, 
My friend, my miſtreſs and my wife, - 

Much dearer than all . ; 7 
Should they be faithleſs and deceive me, 
Thy Grand Specific can relieve me, 

All med'cines are in thee, | 
Thou veritable Beaume de Vis e 


RECITATIVE. 
Now wake wn Lyre, to ſprighther trains, 


Inſpire with, joy both _ and ſwains, 
Give us no ſoporific potio 


Hut Notes ſhall fl fet the fe elde i in motion. 


* 


AIR. 


Breathe! no ditty, 
Soft and pretty, 


Charming female tongues to ſleeps; 
Goats ſhall it, 8 LE 


Cows currant it, 


Shepherds friſk it with their ſheep ! 


Enter 


| bo | 1 
5 i . . b i. „ 
$$ A PEEP BEHND THE CURTAIN} 


_ Enter OLD SHEPHERD. with others, 


2 an.. 


N "IF ſtop your noiſe you fiddlin fool, 
We want not here a Hancing Sc wool. 2 


OR HE US. Na. 
Shepherd be cool, forbear this vap' ring, 
Or this “ ſhall ſet you all a cap' ring. 
= His Lyre. 


OLD S N E v H E RD. Rea. | 


Touch it again, and T ſhall ſtrait, 
Beat time with this + upon your pate. 
ot + His Crook, 


# 1 39 12 ? A y , 


ORPHEUS.” Re; 
1 dare you all, your threats, your 61055 
Come one and all we now are fes. 


0 Db SUETHE RD. Revit.” 
Zounds! what's the matter with my toes? 4 
+ (Begins to dance} 


8 977725 


: AIR. 


From top to toe, 
Above, below, end) 
The tingling runs hou oe, 8 
I fect it hens er 

L.teel it there, e 
Within me, and Without me. 


— 1 
2 OR. 


ꝛtꝛ —U — VS — 2 m— — —— — — — — — 
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> 


4 
f 
' 
| 
| ; 
| 
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| 
: 


— 


* 


E44 * Lim „ —˙•—— 
—— — _” CET "ERS 


- —— — ——— ů p ů ¶ů 2 — 4 0 


on run NEW REHEARSAL og 


GrPHtus. 


From top to toe, e! : 
; g Abave; below, 2 Sn 
The Charm ſhall un . * 
Now tingle here, 
Now: tingle there, e 510 
Within you, and voce yo you. | e 
OT IONS SOC YT 
OLD bass =p; Ar. 


O cut thoſe ſtrings 8, 
Thoſe tickling t — | 
Of that ſame curled Sc 17 77 


1914 


Chorus of 4 7 8864 5 


We're dancing too, 


And we like you, 
Can only cut a * 


OR. Pp 1 E. US, . 
Ele, : 001 210 
—_— 2 Ar... 23 10 nt 


They cut.the rings, 

Thoſe fooliſh things, 
They cannot hurt the Grape! 

They're dancing too, 

And they like you, 
Can only cut a caper. 


Cborus of SH EP HE RD 8. 
8 We're dancing too, 2 : 
n And We like vou. "oF; 
Can only ent a aper... 
b 3 Ory 


40 A PEEP PEHIND/PHE ©URPAIN, ; 


Or SHEPHERD, 


3 g 4} 
% * 4 


* AA ts +» wat ws 41 F. 


Hir. 


As I'm alive, >: 
I'm ſixty-five, - Dan  prirys 


And that's no age far dancing * 
2 paſt the * 922 5 41 * 7 
e, for ſh 6] | 
Old men ſhould not — _” 
| O cut the ſtrings, I * 1377 
Thoſe tickling: 8 
Of . 


Chorus f $uzomtans 


n n A} 
And we like you, 


Can any a ___ 
Hal bb D124 
on - 
j | 4 tac 2 
2 8 N 
They A lbs ſtrings, © 
| Thoſe fooliſh things, 
They cannot hurt the . a 
— ng 2 Fall 
be ra TY 
Can „ 5 val 
Were dancing tac, ee n 
And we like N 8 
Can only Gta bapper. 
[Oxynevs' bd vi the obe in a grund 
- Chorus of finging- and danting, ans the 


Beat, — *r . 


* 
* 


mr: det, 4 
Anne 


H d —1 » 
See ok Ae 
4 . 


Thank you, Gentlemen, Tt the orcheſtra: 23 

ably well done, indeed Pl kiſs you all round | 

over as much punch as the double baſs will hold. 
Enter PATENT. * p 


There, Mr. Manager, i 18 an end of an 4 


Every beaſt upon his hind- lee -— 1 [aid intend 
that hou and trees (according to the old ſtory) 


ſhou'd have join'd in the 2 0 4 it would have 

crouded the ſtage too muck. - - 
r Ar ENT. 

Full enough as it is, Mr. Glib. 


Lady 'PUZ. without. | 
Ane mender me come, Ir 
" AUTHOR. 


OY d'ye hear 1 
1 102 —1 wg touch her. 


Euter Lady 2. 
Lady F UZ. 2322222 2 
Theſe are fine doings fine doings, Mr. Glib. 
aa Sa 
And a fine effect they will haye, m lady; par- 
ticularly the dancing of the Beaſts. 
Lady FUZ.. 
Tees, yes, ey mv a of, br they al « 
an NN or it. 
N 05 5 14. 3110 'C 4 15 20 ö. 


1; 


4 L; add 


4 


F A PLES BERIND THE CURTAIN 5 


AUTHOR. * 
My der lady, y; and ſo they mall don't be un- 


ee ſhall dance back again directly here 
| Prompter 1 intended to have the Scene over 


again =I couꝰ d ſee it foreyer. 


5 Lady EUZ. —_ 
os. this your Res, Mr. Glib? Or dh Con- 
ance, Mr. Manager? 


2 e B { | 4 
PATE: [Te . : as 
AUTHOR... 41 6 ne 
Na, upon my ſoul, tis all my own contri- 
vanct, not a thought ſtole from N or Mo- 
Adern; ; all my on plot. ha 

Lady FU Z. 
Call my ſervants- I'll have a Poſtzchaiſe direct- 


51 he your guilt by your vain endeavours to 
hide it this is the moſt bare · fac 'd ler Tal 
= AUTHOR: : . | 
. Impudence [----may T die if I *H an indepent 
expreſſion in the whole piece ! - 
Ghz) 50; :PATENT. «2 41. G 
Your paſſion, madam,. FP: away with you---l 
don't voderſtand. vou. 8 


ht Lady FUZ. 


=. Sir, —*t tis one of your Sta ge- players ＋ run 
E with my daughter and I'll. be  reveng'd 
"on * all I' fur up your touſe,””7 
So "et 3D "PA TENT” 1127. 3e 
A7 Wy his oat be N 25 [ut Patent. 
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Why, it is all 
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0 OR, THE NE ALHEARS Af, 


12 AUTHOR. 
. What, 2 8 20 285 run. aw 


ag 


* [1 
#4 , 
=y » ol * 65 E N þ ol 
r „ 
. 4 8933 1 "I a 
: 


eh fy a wor more, thou blockhead. 
_* - AU'FHOR. © 
em duimb-<byt no-blogkhead, © 


Eur Sir. N Confuſion: | 
. F 10. 
wre k ll iy Feen Kn 
Lady FUZ. 
ur fault, Sir Th dave 
 cou'd never have been Rae 


5 Sir TOBT. | 
How do you know ſhe is gelen. L Enquir „ 
my Lady, and be in a paſſion afte e 
Lady FU Z. r F 
I know ſhe's gone; Tow her with a young fel- 


ou been aſleep, fl 
from: your ſide. 


low---he was upon hig knees, . 1 by the 


moon- let us have a Poſt-chaiſe, Sir by, % 


rectly, and follow em. 


Sir TOBY. 
Let us dine firſt, my dear, and ms wherever | 
15 2 F 
Ley FU 


Dine, dine | Did yau ever hear Th lle: you 
hare no more feeling, Sir Toby, than your Peri- 


wig.-—I ſhalt ga I aur of of 
Fee et Laer Pos 
— Y * 


A Ga 


” F PAR „ or. . >” £ 
; 3 Kifas gal ca ofa por a ve 
i gy jr Gly bo imſelf,— +> 
12 Enter arr. 
* 2 PATENT. Aa 75 Ce 


” 


: rie ttues Nic Clib,- ts young Lady is gone 


off, but with n 
dreadful affair! | £390 bor 


en 11h 51 £7 Kot 01 1 2 4 = WY 
= By | 1 AUT 
Ws - Se faitbe to ay Bp ene think it 
* * very, ngentee] of r_to,chuſe this tnognin 
her. pranks ; tho Fs mig * 55 fer Wit 
- her father and mother, ſhe d have more man- 
ners than tg treat me D £4PH tell her as much 

Wen 1 be Her Fe Feand Act ſhall be teddy 
* C for you next Werk. A * n r 

n — 7 genus. * 


n a 


ne "PATENT. n v 
„ eee 221 204 MN. e e eg 
Tou Ape ted psf Glib--—have you a 
en 
. hg | THOR ol ba in 
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2 e e it to * e p 
2 "oY the a wee Fe el you you 3 np 
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25 Ed, eaſt ee 
" 5 | 
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O since the audience receivd. os in Lint 
co, he is pradiſing mylick, whenever be is not 


„ bd 44 w 
3 W . 2 W. | = — r 1 _ : 
* 3 * Ln ? . f . f . $ + F 1. " * 
ern #5, 8 
1 G > | +». 


nr 


I have heard as much; and that he continually. --- | 
ſets ha family 's teeth on edge, with ſeraping upon vo . * 4 
the fiddle, — conceir, Mr. Patent, is 
the ruin of em all.---I could wiſh, when he 2 by 
this Addreſs, that he wou'd be more. in his 2 75 | 


„and not have that damn'd jer or 
bow, that he l treats us with, _ * 2 
n hint as cb . 2 ds. 
AUTHOR. "OY 42 
11 is my conception of the matter; . 
your | _—_ gently, turn your head —— 
on one fide and the other ; z- and ſmiling, thus , 
agreeably begin * + 
All Fable is figure---I your bard will maintain ity 7 2 — 
And leaſt you don't know i it, tis fit I explain it: „ 


The Tyre of our Orpheus, means your approbationn z: 
Which frees the poor Poet from care and vexation: 2 
Shou'd want make · his miſtreſs tos keen to diſpute, | 7 
Your Miles fill his peckets---arid Madam is mute: 2 
Shou'd his wife, that's himſelf, for they two, are but one 3 4" 
Re in hell, that's in debt, — , 
our 
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ah 
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6 4 PEEP BEHIND THE CURTAIN. - 


Your favour brings comfort, at once cures the evil, 

Tar Sith Bon Bhs, e devil. wp | 

For Keb baking mpniter eee ef 
But how to'explain what you moſt will require, 
Fhat Cour, Sheep; and Calver, ſhou'd dance after theyre, 
Without your kind favour, how - "gr" meal! _ 7 
But with ir comes daixcing Reef, ' Mitten, and Veal. * 

©. For ſing it, or ſay it. this Huth we all fee, : 
1 I applauſe will be ever the true Baan, 4 n. 
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